’

v

]
!

CHAPTER |
When (L was all over Mr, Sam came
:l to the spring-bouse to say good-by
* me before ho and Mrs. Bam left
haind to wes him go, after all we
been through together, and I sup
he saw it lo my (ace, for he
over cioss and wstood looking
wa at me, and smillng “You
vod we, Minale” he asid, “sud |

“ mesdn't tell you we're graleful; but do

know what I think? he asked,

fug his long forefinger at me. “1
k you've enjoyed It aven whon you

suftering most. Hed-balred wom-
are born to Intrigue, as the sparks
upward”

“Bnjoyed It!" I maapped. “I'm an
woman before my (ime, Mr, Sam
at with tralling back and forward

gh the snow to the shollerhouss,

not gotting to bed at all some

ts, and my heart going by fits and

, A8 you may say, and half the

e my spinal marrow fairly chilled,
ot to mention putting on my over
oes every mornlag from force of

Babit and having to take them off

mgain, I'm about all in."”

“It's been the making of you, Min-
' he sald, eyeing me, with hils
de In hin pockets. ‘‘Look at your

hoeka! lLook at your disposition! 1
‘t belleve you'd stab anybody In
back now!"

(Which waes a joka, of course; 1
r stabbed anybody in the back.)

He opened the door and a biast pf

Pebruary wind rattled the window-
mod. Mr. Bam threw outyhis chest
his sweater and waved me an-
good-by.
W “"Well, I'm off, Minnie,” be sald
! o care of youreelf and don't sit
tight on the job; learn to rise &
in the saddle.”

“Qood-by, Mr. Sam!” 1 called, put-
down Miss Patty's dolly and fol-
ng him to the door; "goodby; bet-

have something before you start to
you warm."”

He turned at the corner of the path
grinned back at me.

“All right," he called.

%0 the bar and got o
wich!”

Then he was gone, and bappy as 1

was, | knew 1 would milsa him terribly.

L] . L] . L] L] .

It began when (he old doctor dlad.
J suppose you have heard of Hope San-
fatorfum and the mineral spring that
made It famous.,

1 gave been spring-housa
tAc

“I'll go down
lettues aand-

girl at

Sanstorium for fourtenn years,

{ firit year or 8o I nearly went
wxy. 18y ] found things were com-
hg my way. | ve got the kind of mind
hat never forgets a uams or face and

combine them properly, which

n't common. And when folks came

ck 1 could call them at once. The
wid doctor used (o sAy my MemMOry was
an asset to the sanatorium.

Hoe was in the habit of coming to
the apring-house evary day to get his
morning glass of water and read the
papers. For a good many years It had
Bbeen his custom to sit there, In the
]'lnl«‘ by the wood fire and in summer
fost Inglde the open door, and to read
<ff the headinge aloud while I cleaned
nround the epring and polished

of,

Al + that winter, with the papers
full of rumors that Miss Patty Jen-
wings was golng to marry s prince,
weo'd followed It by the spring-house
dire, the old dector and [, getling an-
&ry atl the Austrian smperor for oppos-
fng It when we knew how much too
rl Miss Patty was for any forelgn

and then pgetting nervous and
bmsged when we read that the prince's
mother was In favor of the match and
Bt might go through. Mloe Patty and
father came every winter to Hope
prings and I couldn't have been more
mnxious about it If she had been my
pwn slater.

Wall, as I say, It all began the very
‘3ay the old doctor died. He stamped
out Lo the spring-houss with the morn.
Ying paper about nina o'clock, and the
‘wedding seemad to be all off. The
paper sald the emperor had deiinicely

efused his consent and had sent the

noo, who was lhis cousin, for a Jap-
s aruise, while the Jenning

LAWRENCE

DEMOCRAT.

WILL

& MARY ROBERTS DINEHART

AV THOIL

OF~

©rie CIRCULAR. STAIRCAPSE , Gae /MAN

zre LOWEI TEN
ILLUSTRATED

pens o me, Minole, I'm counting on
you to do what you cam for the old
place. You've been bhere a good many
years, Mionle."

“Fourteen years | have been ladling
out water at this spring.” 1 sald, try
ing o kesp my lips from trembling
“1 wouldn't be -at 'home any place
eles, unless It would be In an agqua-
rium. But don't ask me to stay here

for a summer hotel.
ho'll do.”

“He won't sell IL" declared the old
doctor grimly All 1 want 1s for you
to promise to stay.”

“Oh, Tl otay.,” I sald. "l won™
promise to be agreeable, but I'll stay.
Bomebody’ll have to look after the
spring; | reckon Mr. Dick thinks It
comes out of the sarth just s we sell
it, with the whole pharmacopoeia in
| B

Well, It made the old doctor hap
pler, and I'm not sorry 1 promlsed,
but I've got a joint on my right foot
that throbs when It s golng to rain
or | am golng to have bad luck,
and It gave & jump then 1 might
have known there waa trouble ahead

It was pretty qulet In the spring
house that day after the old dootor
left, 1 drew a chalr In front of the
fire and wondered what | would do if
the old doctor died, and what a fool
I'd been not to ba a schooltsacher,
which Is what 1 studiad for. | waa
thinking to myself bitterly that all
that my experience in the spring fitted
me for was to be o mermaid, when I
heard wsomething running down the
path, and It turned out to ba Tillle,
the diet cook,

Bha slammed the door behind her
and threw the Finlayville evening pa-
par at me.

“There!™ abe gald, “I've won a cake
of tollet soap from Bath-house Mike.
The emperor's consented.”

“Nonsense!" i apapped, and
anatched the paper. Tillle was right;
the emperor had! 1 sat down and
read It through, and thers was Miss
Patty's pleture in an oval and the
prince’s In another, with a turned-up
mustache and his hand on the handle
of his sword, and between them both
wins the Austrian emperor.

Well, I sat there and thought it over,
Miss Patty, or Miss Patricia, being,
80 Lo speak, a friend of mine, They'd
com# to the Bprings every winter for
YEArs.

In my washstand drawer I'd kept
all the clippings about her coming
bout and the winter she spent in
Washington and was supposed to be
engagaed o the president's son, and
the magnzine article that told how
Mr, Jennings had got his money by
robbing widows and orphans, and
showed the little frame house where
Mise Patty was born—as I she's hed
anything to do with It. And so now
I was cutting out the plcture of her
and the prince and the artlcle under-
neath which told how many castles
she'd have, and 1 don't mind saying
1 was eniffling a little bit, for I
couldn't get used to the ldea. And
suddenly the door closed softly and
there was a rustle behind me, When
I turned It was Miss Patty herseif.
She saw the clipplng Immediately, and
stopped juet Inside the door,

“You, tho," she sald. "And we've
come all this distance to get away
from just that™

“Wall, I shan't talk about it,” 1
replied, not holding out my hand, for
with her, g0 to speak, next door to
being a princeas—Dbut she leaned right

For that's what

and kelp Mr, Dick sell the old place |

wir

| And at that minute the door was
flung open, and Hath-house Mike stag
gered In

“The old doctor!"™ he gasped
dea.d Miss Minnie—died just now In

| the hot room in the bath-house! One
minute he was givin' me the divil for
something or other, and the pext— |
| thought he was aslosp.”

Something that had beon heavy In
my breast all afterncon wsuddenly
ieemed o burst and made me feol
,faint wll over. But | dido't lose my
head.

“Does anybody know yet? 1 asked
qulekly. He ahook hie head,

“Then he dida’t die lo the bath-
house, Mike," 1 sald fAirmly, “He died
in his bed, snd you know I If it
Eeis out that bhe died o the hot room
I'l have the coroner on you."

Miss Patty was atanding by the rall
ing of the spring. | got my shaw! and
| started out after Mike, and she fol
lowed,

“If the guests aver get hold of this
they'll stampede. Start any excite
ment In a sanntorium.” 1 sald, “and
one and all they'll dip thelr thermom
elers In hot water and swear they've
got fever!"™

And we
gother,

hurried to the houss to-

CHAPTER 1L

Well, wa got the poor old doctor
moved back to his room, and had one
of the chambermalda find him there,
| and I wired to Mrs, Van Alstyne, who
was Mr. Dicky Carter's aister, and
who was on her honeymoon In South
Carolina. The Van
back st once, o very
and we had the
preacher’s house in Finleyville so as
not to barrow up the assopatorium
people any more than necessary

After It was all over the relatives
gathered In the sun parlor of the san-
atoriam to hear the will—Mr, Van Al
styne and his wife and about twenty
more who had come up from the city
for the funeral and stayed over—on
the house,

Well, the old doctor left me the but-

I eouldn't axactly set up housekeeping
with my share of the estate,

They thought that was funny, but
n few minutesa later they weren't so
chearful. You eee the sanalorinm wans

a deer park aosd golf links, Wae'd
had plenty of offers to sell it for a
summer hotel, but we'd both been
dend against it. That was one of the
reasons for the will,

The whole estate was left to Dicky
Carter, who hadn’t been able to comse,
owlng to his being lald up with an
attack of mumps. The famlily sat up

up Ite hands, but when they heard
thérs waa a condition they breathed |
easler

Beglnning with one week after the
reading of the will—and not a day |
jator—Mr, Dick was to take charge of
the sanatotium and to stay thers for
two months without a day off. If at
the end of that time the place was
being successfully conducted and
could show that It hadn't lost money,
the entire property beécame his for
keeps. If he falled It was to be sold
and the money given fo charity.

Well, the family went back to town
in n buzz of indignation, and 1 car
ried my walstcoat buttons and my
“Anatomy” out to the spring-house and
| had & good cry. There was a man
{named Thoburn who was cragy for
| the property as a summer hotel, and
avery time I shut my eyes 1 could see
“Thoburn House" over the veranda
| and children salling paper boats in the
|:mnprn] spring.

Sure enough, the next afternoon Mr.
Thoburn drove out from Finleyville
with a suit case, and before he'd taken
off his overcoat he came out to the
| spring-house.

“Hello, Minnle,” he exclalmed.
| “Does the old man's ghost come back
to dope the spring, or do vou do itT™
| *1 don't know what you nre taiking
about, Mr. Thoburn,” 1 retorted sharp-
| ly. "If you don't know that this spring
| bas Its origin In—"

“In Behmidt's drug store down in
Finleyville!" he finlshed for me. “Ob,
1! know all about that spring, Minnie!
Don't forget that my father's cows
!uued to drink that water and Hked it
I leave It to you,” he sald, sniffing, “if
|a self-respecting cow wouldn’t dig of
thirst before she drank that)stuff as
it s now

Alstynes came
bad tem
funeral from t

tone for his full dress walstcoat and |
hin favorite copy of "Gray's Anatomy.” |

WHEN A MAN
DGAR BERT SMITH

hand on the koob. Mianis, the old
place will be under the hammer in
threq weeks, und If you know what's

“He's | good for you, you'll sign In under the | course, when anything comes up they

new mansgement while theres's a va
cancy.”

“If 1 were you,"
stralght In the eye, "l wouldn't plck
out any new carpets vel, Mr. Thoburn
'] promised the old doctor I'd help Mr
Nck, and | will.”

“S8o you're actually going to fight
it out,” be sald, grinning. “Wall, the
odds are in your favor. You are two
o my one.*

"I think it's pretty aven,” 1 retorted
| “We wii be hindered, »o to spoak, by
| having cortaln principles of honor and
honesty. You have no bandleap.”

Ha tried to think of a retort,
not finding one he siammed oul
the apring-house in a rage

Mr. Van Alstyne and his wife came
in that same day, just before dinner
and we played three-handed bridge for

| half an hour, As ['ve sald, they'd been

and
of

i

“You're Getting Careless, Minnie,"” He
8aid, Squinting at It

on their honeymoon,
both sulky nt
Springs.

and they were
having to stay at the

| After the first rubber Mrs, Van Al

a mighty fine plece of property with |

and nodded at one another, or held i}'ﬂ.ra

styne threw her cards on the floor and
sald another day llke this would finlsh
her.

She turped her back to her hus
band, but ha pretended to tuck the
| halr at the back of her neck up under
her comb, and she let him do It As
I stooped 1o gather up the cards he
kissed the tip of her ear.

“Listen,” he sald, “there's & scream
of a play down nt Finleyvllle tonight
callad "Bweel Peas,” Senator Blggs
and the bishop went down last night,
and they say It's the worst in twenty
Put on a black vell and let's
‘slip away and see i.”

I think she ngreed to do it, but that

|nlxht after dinner, Amanda King, who

has charge of the news stand, told me
the sheriff had closed the opera-house
and that the leading woman was gick
at the hotel

“They say she looked funny
night," Amanda finished,
she'sn got the mumps."”

Mumps!

My joint gave a throb at that min-
uts.

- - - L] L] . -
| Mr, S8am waen't taking any chances,
for the next day he went to the city
himself to bring Mr. Dick up.

He hadn’t come back by the morn.
ing of the sixth day, but he 'wired his
wife the day before that Mr. Dick was
on the way, But we met every train
with a sleigh, and he didn't come, 1
wns uneasy, knowing Mr. Dick, and
Mrs. Sam was worried, too.

It had been snowing hard for a day
or so, and at eleven o'clock that day
I saw Miss Cobb and Mrs. Biggs com-
ing down the path to the spring-house,

“Mr. Van Alstyne Is back,” sald Miss
Cobb, “but he came sione."

“Alone!" 1 repeated, staring at her
in a sort of daze.

“Alone,” the sald sgolemnly, “and 1
heard him ask for Mr. Carter. Tt
seems he etarted for here vesterday."

But I'd had time to get mysell In
hand, and if 1 had a chill up my spine
ghe never knew it. As she started
away I saw Mr. S8am hurrying down
the path toward the spring-house, and
1 knew my joint hadn't throbbed for
nothing.

Mr. S8am came in and slammed the
door behind him,

“What's this about Mr, Dick not be-
ing here?"' he shouted,

“Well, he isn't. That's all there

o it, Mr, Van Alstyne,” | said

tHut he must be here,” he salg

m on the traln myself
d walted until It stag
was off."
whiat waa

last
“and 1 guess

I said, looking him |
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"Who's running
You?
| “Not

the place, anyhow?

exactly,” 1 sxplained, "but, of
consult me. The housekesper la a
fool, and now that the house doctor's
Eohe-

“Gone! Who's
| patiebts™"

"Waell, mont of them have been hers
before,” | explained, “and 1 know
thelr trentment—the kind of baths and
all that."”

*Oh, you know the treatment!™ he
| anid, syeing me. “"And why did the
| house doctor go?”

“"He ordersed Mr. Moody tq take his
spring waler bot, Mr, Moody's spring
witer has been ordered cold for eleven
years, and 1 refused to change, It
wis between the doctor and me, Mr,
Van Alstyne”

“Oh, of course,” he sald, "If 1t wan
u matter of principle—" He plcked up
his hut and looked at his wateh,

‘Kleven thirty,” he #ald, "and no
gign of that puppy yet. 1 guess It's
up to the pollee

“It there wns only something to do.,”
| sadd, with & lump in my throat, “but
to have to sit and do pothing while
the old place dies; U's—It's awful, Mr
Van Alstyne”

“We're not dead yel!" bhe replied
from the door, “and maybe we'll need
you before the day's over, If anybody
can sall the old bark to shore, you can
do it, Minnie, You've been stecring
it for vears. The old doctor was no
navigator, and you and [ know IL"

The storm stopped & little at three
and most of the guests waded down
through the snow for bridge and
spring water. By thet time the after
noon traln was in, and no Mr, Dick
| Mr. Sam was keeping the lawyer, Mr
Stitt, in the billlard room, and by four
o'clock they'd had everything that was
Ein the bar and were Inventlng new
combinations of thelr own. And Mra.
Sam had gone to bed with a nervous
headache,

Senator Biggs brought the mall
down to tha spring-house at four, but
there was nothing for me except a
note from Mr. Sam, rather shaky,
which said he'd no word yet and that
Mr. 8titt had mixed all the cordials In
the bar in a beer glass and had had
to go to bed.

1 nearly went crazy that afterncon.
I put salt in Miss Cobb's glass when
she always drank the water plaln.
Once [ put the broom In the fire and
started to eweep the porch with a
fire log. Luckily they were busy with
their letters and It went unnoticed, the
smell of burning etraw not rising, so
to speak, above the sulphur of the |
spring

Senator Biggs went from one table
to another telllug how well he falt
since he stopped eating, and trying to
coax the other men to starve with
him.

it's funny how & man with a theory
about his stomach isn't happy until
he bhas made some other fellow mwal-
low it.

Then they all began at once. If you
have ever heard twenty peopls airing
their theories on diet you know all
about It, 1t always ends the same
way: the man with the loudest volce
wins, and the defeated ones limp over
to the spring' and tell their theorles
to me, They know I'm belng pald to
listen,

But when things had got qulet—ex-
cept Mr. Moody dropping nickels into
the slot-machine—I happened to look
over at Miss Patty, and 1 saw there
was something wrong. She had a let-
ter open In her lap—not one of the
blue ones with the black and gold seal
thut svery one in the house knew cams
from the prince—but a white one, and
ghe was staring at It as if she'd seen
& ghost.

looking after the

CHAPTER 111,

I have naver Irvproached Miss Patty,
but i she had only glven me the letter

to read or had told me the whole truth

instend of a part of It, 1 would have
underatood, and things would all have
been different. It s all very wall for
her to say that | looked worried
enough already, and that anyhow It
Was & family affalr. | should bhave
baen told,

All she did was to come up to me |

ne |
Tace
my IM¢
tar

stood In the spring, with her
ky Carter was the Richard Car
who stayed at the Grosvenor ih
town

“He doessn't stay anywhems"
with my feet getting oold,
where he has aparimenta
he been doing now?™

You're expecting him on the eve
ning train, aren't you?" she asked
"Don't stare ke Lthat my father's
witching ™

“He ought to be on
train,” 1 sald
I expected him

“The wretch!"
ful ereaturs

1 sala,
‘but that's
What has

the evening
I wasn't golng to say
I didn't
she cried, “the hate
as If things weren't bad
enough! | suppose he'll have to come,
Minnle, but I must see him before
he geés any one else”™

Just then the bighop
glags over to the spring

"Hot this time, Minnis,” he sald
“Do you know, I'm getting the mineral
witer hablt, Patty! T'm afrald plain
water will have no atitraction for me
nfter this™

He put his hand over hers on
rafl, They

brought his

the
weore old friends, the bish-
op and the Jenningsos.

“Bishop,” whe sald suddenly,
you do something for me?™

*1 always have, Patly."”
very fond of Miss Patty,
hishop,

“Then—tonight, not latar than sight
o'elock, get father to play cribbage,
will you? And keep him In the card-
room until nine,"

“Another escapade!" he sald, pre
tending to be very aerlous. "Palty,
Patty, you'll be the death of me yet
Is thy servant a dog, that he should
do this thing?"

"Certainly nnt." sald Mins Patty
“Just a dear, slightly bald, but etill
very distingulshed slave!"™

“There will bo plenty of slaves to
kiss vour litlle hand, whera you are
golng, my child,” he aald, “Sometimes
I wigh that sume nlee red-blooded boy
here at home—but 1 dare say It will
turn out surprisingly well as It is."”

“Bishop, Bishop!™ Mre. Moody
called, "How naughty of you, and
with your bridge hagd walting to be
held!"

Well, 1 knew Mr. Dick had been up
to some mischlef; 1 had suspected It
all along., But Miss Patty went to bed,
and old Mrs, Hutchins, who's a sort
of lady's-mald-companion of hers, sald
she muetn't be disturbed, ! was pret
ty nearly slock myself, And when Mr.
Sam came out at five o'clock and sald
be'd been in the long-distance
phones booth for an hour and had
called averybody who had ever known
Mr, Dick, and that he had dropped
right off the earth, 1 just about gave
up.

Luckily Mr. Stitt was in bed with a
mustard leaf over his stomach and lee
on his head, and dldn't know whether
it was night or morning,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“will

He was
was Lhe
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Origin of lron Duke.

Tha Iron Duke {a to bs the next
big British battleship. The Duke, of
courpe, was Welllngton, but he came
by the nickname in a roundabout way.
He wns never so called until long
after Waterloo, An lron steamship, &
povelty at the time, was built In the
Mersey, and named the Duke of Well
ington, and so the vessel came to be
known as the Iron Duke—the transi-
tion being easy and obvlous. It was
the duke's union of resolution and
physieal energy which made the pop-
ular nama for the Mersey-bullt steam-
ship to fit him l!ike a perfect cap.
Such, at least, s the explanation of
hia blographer, Sir Herbert Maxwell.

RED BY ROCKING

Are Being Told That
Stop This Time-
eod Practice.

t rocks the cradle and,
d metaphorically, rules
oo longer to enjoy un-
et notable -, runcunn-
i povemy 4 begun
~ahar "'-ﬁpenln;
> g been
moth-4

o, oty

. m Y

say the concoctors of the antl-rocking
decree, may cause a child to grow up
unhealthy, exacting and petulant. A
bas le berceau!

Their Calculations Upset.

Bir George Biddell Alry, British as
tronomer royal, told the ploneers of
the first Atlantie eabla that It was &
mathematical lmpossibility to sy
merge the cable to the ~ .
dopth, and if it were posf o

figls could travel

8ir

o
)
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A DAY OF DECISION.
(Review.)

READING LESHON
11 011

GULDEN TEXT--“Far God s loved the
world, that he gave hin anly begotten
son, that whasswver Dbellaveth on him
should not periah bul have seeriasting
e " John §:10

Joshusa MN: Hebk

The lessons for this past quarter,
omitling the tempsrmnce lesson, cov
er one of the most Interesting periods
in the history of Isranl’ In them
therea & presented five of lsracl's
greatest characters, Moses, Aaron,
Miriam, Josbhus and Caleb; one of the
strangest characters in all history—
Baallm; and the typleal troubler of
the nation, Achan. Wa have pre
sonted the strength and wenkness
victory and defeats, of four, Mosos
Anron, Mirlam, and Joshun

Inrael's History,

The first of the scripture pPassages
presented for the day's reading lesson
contains the farewell discourse of
Joshua. In 1t he surveys lermal’s his-
tory from the davs of Terah to the
moment they possessed Canaan, «m-
pharizing that jo it all God was di-
recting and oporating  He thent ap-
peals to them Johovah and
to put away all other Goda. The al
ternative Is, that with such evidencs
bofore their o-j-?‘. it it secmed svil to
gerve Joehovah¥ they had cholee be
the gods thelr fathers aban-
doned beyond the river and those they
had found in the land. As for him-
palf hig cholee was made, “as for me
and my we will serve the
Lord" After repeated declarations of
fealty on thelr part Joshua, entered
into & covenant with them that they
were (o gerve Jehovah, The passage
taken from Hebrews ought to begin
at verse thirty ar the Passover was
not consldered In this quarter's study.
The writer fastened upon the victo
at’ Joricho and the saving of Raha
as two of the greatest events of this
poriod of which we have been study-
ing for the reason of thelr great value
as rogards falth. The lessons of the
quarter begin with the murmuring of
the mixed multitude that came out of
Egypl, passes through all the experk
ences of fallore, digeipline and delfv-
erance, and ende with this consecra:
tlon service, We read that “Israel
servad the Lord all the days of
Joshun, and all the days of the elders
that outlived Joshua, and bhad kunown
all the work of the Lord, that he had
wronght for Israel”™

Moges leads out of Egvpt
of sim), through
periences, but

Lo soarve

twnon

honan,

ia type
the wildarnass ex.
gonld not lead them
into the lapd; Joshum tueok up the
work where Mosges left off and led
them Into the promised possession:
but he was not able to laad them into
that perfoct rest which only comes
from & perfect conformity to the will
of God The messnge of tha Book
of Hebrews is that of the son who
fulfills all that these great leaders of
the past falled to do ’
Recapltulation,

Omitting thé temperance lesson
(Nov, %) glx of these lesapon® deal
with Moses as the leader. and in flve
we have Joshua ns the leader of Is
rael,

. Under Moses' Leadership.

Lesson 1. Moses' Cry for Help,
Num. 11:10-18, 24, 25. (1) Complaint
and controversy, vv. 10:156; (2) Com-
fort und Counsad. vv, 1618, 24, 25

Lesson 11, Jealousy and Envy Pumn-
Ished, Num. ¢h. 12. (1) The Accu-
cusation, vv. 1, 2; (2) The Arrest, ve.
4, §: (2) The Arralgnment, vv, 8.8;
(4) The Judgment, vv. 8:10; (6) The
Intercesslon, vv. 11-12,

Lesgon 1II. The Report of the Sples,
Num, 12:;1-3, 2533, (1) The Sples,
vyv. 1-8; (2) The Malority Report, vv.
26-20; (3) The Minority Report, vv.
80.38; (4) The Sequel, ch, 14,

Leason IV. The Sin of Moses and
Aaron, Num. 20:1-13. (1) The Peo-
ple’'s Petition, vv. 1.5; (2) God's Piwn,
yv. 6:8; (3) Moses' Mistake, vv. #-13.
{a) Doception. (b) Pride. () Salf-
glory. (d) Disobedlence. o

Lesson V. Balak and Balaam, Nuny|
23:1.6, 24:10:18 (1) The Call ¢
Curse, 22:1.6; (2) The Wayside Cha
lenge, 22:22.35; (2) The Change
ch. 24.

Lesson V1. Temperance Leésson.

Lesson VIIL The Death of Moxes,
Deut. 34:1-12. (1) The Old Leader,
vy, 1-8; (2) The New Leader, v. §;
(3) A Greal Character, vv. 10-12,

Il. Under Joshua's Leadership,

Lesson VIIL  Joshua the New
Leader, Josh, 1:18. (1) The Call;
(2) Tho Charge; (3) The Counsel;
(4) The Companlonship.

Lesson IX. Crossing the Jordan,
Josh. 3:717. (1) The Leader, vv. T,
§: (2) Those Led, vv. 813; (3) The
Dry Ground, vv. 1417, ] \

Lesson X. The Fall
Jogh, 6:8-11, 1420, (1) G
vy | (2) Josbup's
6 he 0 ¢ <3




